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LEONAKD WKAY.

A ; OMANCE OP MODERN HISTOEY.

; /'.» m'thor of " Th' Chrcniclft of th* UattiU,"
ii'« '-iiy, " l*A- Yule. Log," " P/uhjj of

Luttw.' 4rCHAP. VIII.

/ k (itit 1-ieets v.ith an old acquaintance.
I! '> ilc Lille and Albion, where Z icha,a

(J .1 had tuken op Lis abode, was wither.
v. u'.k t the Palace of the I huni,

which ba l no'-v a very sombre. downcast,
i,u;- f spirits look. Notwithstanding the iuterr:'gnupi«i' the li.'st Republic, and the brilliant

1il.i1 .iv: under the Umpire, it had been
». J. 1";. so many long jcaif. to the presence of
hereditary royalty ' by divino right," that it

in cd foarcoiy yet to bavo aujoramod&ted
i tb l . jure potent sovereignty which

: o ! witiy dragged literally through
tie loire of too ttroeii the real throae and

: \ of t!.;- mo&arch of 1830, and sot both op
i.- . mark ! r the nrchioa of the city to hurl

.. g .to it- at. Tne long rows of windows,
1. . 'o in i aogisgc, wore diin and grimy with

a-o.l dirt. On the panes of glass, where
tain uaJ j'a bed and run down in stream-

. re long .-'.reaas, wmcn mignt aiiuv i en t-kea for the channel*! of tears
1 / venerable old edifice, on finding

,t-< v'>* ti-.-rc given up to that section of the
i nm '.i i v rtvbd the canaille by one of the
Li i '-by d.vine right" aforesaid.* Tho
\ rv .i >j: that.-uncounted tho building drooped

: ..^!y, ;.I1 discolored and limp, and
ut its staff as if abandoned by all

v v .er motion being imparted to it
: exiting Government. But, though

glo.r.iy appearances in this direct';L.:o were s! ill the glorious old trees to
j L .. ptrttching their strong and brawny

m sido to side, and formicg friendly
inv'omg to reclusion and contcnrplalv.L'.ch sjomod to have flourished

r :»ii the changes the old palace had seen,
.! i thev Wi>uld outlive a good maiiy dy.et. It is true, they were just now

t . i of leaves, save here arid there a one,
ore was about them a stalwart, sturdy

\ : r: t to bo mistaken, and that impressed
unimaginative Zachariah. as he gazed

.->ut them, with the idea that the leaves yet
t c :na were likely to aff >rd bholter to the
reat-graiidehildren of the children then playgand scampering about beneath their giaut

branches.
Xich riali had taken a marvellous fancy to

h gardens of the Tkxiiieries. Ho lc;ed to
aunter about in the avenues; to stand fend
i.'» t tho ttatuary; to admire tho bright,
;i.::tnnal flowers, and the neatly-kept beds;

; i warch the gambols of the laughing, ruddy-
rollicking children, as they gave

: -Ives up to the exuberance of ihcir yonn.;
u.id darted hither, thither, and everyv.'-r.i(rio.atlv to tho discorr.nti.ro of the

... , r*» .^ j

! "-irking nursos in clean whito cape
.nl u.. :ns, who bad thea in charge, and not
hs ;t teemed, to tuafc of the military g.il- I
1 atj, ho were here and there paying one of

nrt. Zach had also acquired a liking
i * a c rt.iir sunny spot, under a long wall, opiio the chief piece of ornamental water,

>. ! r>° r ihe Piare <le ia Cvr.corde entrance of
.r>?- in. It goes hy the name of La Petite j

/'» iwcf.f so called because cf its southern as-1
and warm atmosphere at all tiuiea of the

_.^r, heirg c mplctcly screened from the biting
,/iuds which at ciMin -f.Tons visit the French
iiietrt ;v::s, rendering it 1 r the time being a

very pur^ao.y for invalids. To it resorted
\s ..k-y children and sickly adultp, especially
' .» 'irn&ti j aud consumptive. For soma rea;.it itad peculiar attractions for Zaeh. Per'.ia;:he dowers were brighter there : or, possil;i;.cvoo he again sought a glimpse of the
p .live lace of the delicate young girl who
... ! rewarded with ono of her sweetest smiles

ii.: aet of courtesy which he, by chance
i g that way a few mornings ufier bis
iiiv had rendered to her, and when but for

:i 1 j. i r..M ... tu.
lilpt UM Mil1 Ui'.lPb lliiVU iUliCII WO lUt!

.!.i: 1 Without, however, attempting pceiiv 10 co j jnt tor the conStancv of hia mornwalkin the garden of the Thuileries. but
: o. y recording the foot aa veracious chroni

v '-rii. n it ia, that on the morrow after
!- a unexpected rencountor with Avel'/.ii va- loitering about the old apo', be'

>. the h iT3 of nine and ten, and without
v at parent purpose.

\i~ r sauntering luilem-ly about for a coni-paee,and examining for the twenifor v. vut of better occupation, the
- ! lepresentations in atone of the
< a: d the Oi. r, on either aide of the large
'i. . at length seated himself on one of

i- «, which municipal fore<ight and
avicg due re.-pect for the revolution

' <" t:d:, had provided for its acoommo;iv,l. n it w u? out a-holydaying. Having
; to do. Z vch began to whistle a proa-national melody, keeping time by

t ; iLe gravel alternately with his toes
li. - maximally breaking off to throw

in a voice somewhat subdued, but by
IT 3 kgmusical

. ! -performance, a second individual
^ VI 4l 1*1 v'liO UI muu ik»uuuw.

i', iily n stranger, judging from the
! : e than ' ijiuary interc.-t lie took in ex-amor.;:t; e various objects in tbo garden. He

> .1 rr.-n < f medium stature, somewhat burly
in .. i ai..n.*e, perhaps, and might be about

.V » f Hu complex.on, not natu
« r e rr l td, had been burnt by expo
11 tho tun. till it bad acquired the hue of
"ii y; but'this accident only served to

* out in stronger contrast tbo remarkable
iuoy if Lna c lear, hard, gray eyes, and to

c. : a severer character to a set of features
: faultless in yv.nt of regularity, but

: (<d with to much harshness, resolution,
:. id .onsuahty above all. as altogether to mar
o.' cxp're^ ion of a countenance that might
herv have pas;td for hands rnie. Ho was

i d.'Oi.'od, in c! >tiics cf foreigu make, and
*

u u *h a o rtain swagger pervaded his general
r and demeanor, it needed not a second

.c- to recoguise in him a man accustomed
i' inovtf in superior circles.
He sit-: jed immediately facing the principal

1 iir.»T'.ee, in a lino with the bench on which
.ci; was seated, and some twenty paces or

.nt rrom it. Mis eyes were uxea on the
1'

- of the Luxor, which, seen froia this
fro. cuts a remarkably elegant outline,

!' rising. as it does, in front of the tri:kaiarch ot'tue Barriere de PEtoile, it outa
i"-' magnificent btrcc;uie in two.

' h a quick eye rested on the stranger for
:i" -it'e instant only, and with redoubled vigor

-:u--.gs he forthwith resumed the melody which
M - fikred r. momentary interruption. The

r turned his face in the direction of the
- i. but no sooner caught sight of the per!"i-ct than ho stepped forward with a' quick
e, int. nding to go out at the gate, and avoid

the re cognition of an individual whose acquaint
ahe evidently sought to eschew. Zacha

'>,however, was at his side in a trice, and
d*-carding all form and ceremonial of approach,

once a .dressed him by name :
Mr. Aveling! sir ! You're looking skearel

""Ei-\ tj see me. How d'ye du, sir?"
Mark siw there was no evading Zacbariab,

a-1. putting on aD air of surprise, as though he
j1 1 * uiy that moment recognised him, answered.somewhat confusedly:

.' brg pardon ! Oh, yes: dear me! ZiebachGrit! Well, really, until you spoke, 1 was
not aware
"IWdble?" exclaimed Grit, incredulously.I kuow'd you, soon as I sot eyes oa you.Gil,.-; your uiem'ry's gone bad, Mister Aveling,lor want o' usin' on it."

i ho fact is," responded Aveling, "you werethe very last person 1 expected to meet with in

The rabble.a term commonly made use of by
juis XVIII, when speaking of the people..EU.
1 Little Provence.

this part of the world. I thought you were
hanged long ago."
"I tuk a new lease, Squire," retorted Zach," started fresh, and, onless 1 has uncommon

bad luck, 1 -xpects now to die honestly, when
my time's come. What's kop' you from the
gallows, squire ? "

Avelirg's countenance underwent a marked
change, and his eyes kindled with anger ; be
contrived, however, to maintain his self-composure,and answered, with a forced laugh:"You are jocular, Zachariah. But, ycureally must excuse me; I have important busine-son hand, aad cannot be detained."

"J( you listen to me, Mr. Aveling," retortedZach, deliberately, at the same time
necking himself cn to Aveling's arm, with a

grip that indicated an intention of not loosingit soon; ef you're ifi seoh a hurry, you needn't
to stand a squintin' at that yar obstacle, for
all folks calls it one of King Chop's inilebtoc.ee,sot up on end. I'm for walkin', ef you
are, not beirg bound nowhar partiklcr this
morning; or cf you're a mind for a quiet talk,
there aren't no easier place than down under
that wail joDder, in the sun."

" UaaIIv Midiitr flrif. wr.ii mnot ownnan *ma ^

remonstrated Mark, resisting Zaeh's effort to
pull him towards the spot he had indicated,
" another time; to-morrow; hut I cannot now,
really."

" I've cotchcd live eela, afore now, Mark,"
said Zach, clenching hid victim'* arm still
tighter, " and I've larut that the best way to
ciroumvent their wrigglements is to kip tight
hold on 'em when once you vo nicked 'em.
Your company'd agreeable, jest now. You've
turned up agin, onezpectcd, like a drowned
man, and afore I gives you line, I'm for squaringan old matter or two atwizt me and you,
as you kuows on. We'll oome to an onderetanding'bout these yar trifles as sharp as

blinkin', and then, Mr. Aveiing, you may take
long strides till you're furder iff from me
than the beginning of the world, for anything
I hoard about ever setting eyes on you agin ;
that's a fact; yes, sir."

AveliDg felt greatly embarrassed. He evi-
dently kDew hid man, for he made no further
attempt to release himself from his grip. He
lid not, however, proceed in the direotion
Z jch had intimated, but pointing to the gate,
said:

" Well, Zach, I'm for listening to what you
have t<) say, but I would rather walk homewards."
"To home, then, Mark," replied Grit; "is

it fur ?
" Behind the Madeleine, just round the cor-

ner yonder, five minutes' walk, answered
Aveliug. Will you breakfast with mo ? "

' So," wad the quick response, " I'm hungry
some, and meal 4 don'c oome quite rogular with-
out money; though thiB yar'd a screeching
cheap place to live in, purvided you're noways
partx'lar 'bout what's give you to cat, and
now it's seasoned."

" Out of money, then, as usual, Zachariahl"
remarked Aveling, and at that same moment
a shadow passed across his countenance, as

though some disagreeable thought had occur-
red to him.

"Truth, Mister Aveling," retorted Zach;
" for want of honest folks like you payin' their
debts."
The hint did not appear to call up any ve.ry

pleasant association in the mind of Mark, for
he did cot again address Zach until they
i-fiiar-hcri tf.n hnM Nnr HiH Za.nha.riah anwar

in the least disposed to thrust his conversation
upon Lis companion, who led the way to a

handsomely furnished chamber on tho second
floor, and made a sign for Zach to enter.

But Zicli's eye had rested on tho key of the
door, which was outside. For some reason he
ln.eita.tcd, Ar. J, instead cf entering the apartment,uiadc way for Mark, saying:

"I'll fuller your track, Mark.''
Aveling's face flushed. He had noticed tho

suspicious glance Zach had cast upon him,
and quite understood it; but be passed in,withoutsaying a word. As ho did so, Zach took
out the key, and, following hi to into the room,
closed the d<-or deliberately, locked it, and put
the key in his pocket.

"Zachuriub! Mister Grit!" exclaimed Aveling.pale with unger, "what do you mean?"
" Business, Mark Aveiing," retorted Zach.

"It ain't no use loeiu' time about it, nor rnakin'
believe as I trusts you. You're a down cute
customer, Mark, and done mo over. Tuis time
I means to be cuter; that's the idea."

" Well, sir," repied Aveiing. doggedly, "and
now you have me in close quarters, may I know
what you expect me to do ? "

" Set down, Mark, and don't go for to get
riled," answered Zach, "'cause it wont do you
no good, and it might fire up mv powder, and
»i i i :. >..j .u:-v. .. in...k
IIIUU 1 lCU&UIi III UU UliLUC W WUiUii noo vuu^aestat a close hug, and one on u3 mightn't get
over it quite easy. So set down, Mark."

Aveling frowned, but seated himself at the
table, watching Zach as he proceeded to turn
up the right leg of his pantaloons over the top
of his boot. Thrutting his hand down into the
latter, he drew out a long Bowie knife, in a

leathern sheath, which he presently removed,
turning the broad haft towards Aveling. It
wasdone deliberately; and Mark's eve became
riveted upon the weapon, as if it bad been im-
bued with some extraordinary aud irresistible
power of fascination. At the same moment,
heavy drops of porspration burst out from
every pore, and his countenance became ghastlyas that of a oorpse. He read his own name
on the halt of the knife, and woll he knew the
history cf it.

'; I've kep' it ever since, Mister Aveling,"
observed Zach, with an imperturbable decision
of manner, " but it aiot never boen used like it
war that night"

" I see, I tee!" observed Aveling, with a bittersmile, ''you intend to extort more money
from ma."
"I'm clean used up, Mark," rotortcd Zach;

" and if I don't go for money to them as owes

it to me, I can't keep honest"
" Did I not pay you handsomely enough, at

tho time, for the service you rendered mo ?"
aeked AvcltDg.

" You only kep' half your bargain," replied
Grit; " you dodged out of the rest. But, fair's
fair, and settlin' time's come, Mark; that's a

fact."
"It wasn't convenient for me to pay you at

rce time," resumed mars, uui i gave j^u
money's worth. I'll keep to the bargain we

made, if-*-tf you will, Zach."
44 What 1 bargained to do, I'il do," said Zach;

" I won't do no iuore nor no lews."
As he spoke, he ripped open the left breast

of Ire coat, and from between the cloth and
the lining drew out a small packet of papers,
from which he eeleoted one. This he spread
out carefully on the marblo slab of the table.

"There's your bold hand, Mark," he continued," dated "

441 don't want to know the date," exclaimed
Aveling. hurriedly.

44 Well. I aint no ways particular about it,"
retorted Zach; ' but it's money down, this time,
Mr. Aveling."

Avcliog got np and went to his bureau, his
every movement closely walchod by Grit.
Opening an inner drawer, he took out a bundle
of French bank notes, which he deposited on
iho table. He tnen proceeded to count out tne

sum demanded by Grit.
" There's your money," said he, twisting up

the notes, and to&nng them aoross to Ztch.
' You've happened to hit your time. Had we

met yesterday morning, 1 could not have accommodatedyou. We will cry quite now, Mr.
Grit."
The party addressed nodded his head, and,

in turn, deliberately counted the notes, but
seemed puzzled in his attempts to perform the
arithmetical proce.-s requisite for him to ascer-

tain the correctness of the amount.
' You needn't give yourself all that trouble,

Mister Grit," remarked Aveling; "they are all
twenty-fire dollar notea. I have no desire to
cheat you."

''Well, I'll jest take 'em on your recommendation,"said Zich, folding them up, and
putting them away with the other papers.
There'* your promise to pay, which settles t

our old bargain."

Avding snatched at the paper, which be instuntiytore into fragments, scattering thensabout the floor.
What I bargained fu do, I'il do," said Zach,again, with perceptible emphasis; " I won't do

no more, nor no less."
" What do you mean ? " exclaimed Aveling."Well, I aint a going for to be bound for

them as knows a'moot as much as I do, that's
all,'' said the other. " More eyes than mine
soeD you that night, Mister Aveling; that's a
fact"
The deadly pallor which had overspreadMark's countenance on seeing the knife, becameeven more ghastly, and his bright eyequailed under the steady, determined gazo that

met it. His strong frame suddenly began to
tremble so violently, as though it were convulsed.His lips, too, turned white, whilst the
perspiration rolled down his face in heavydrops. Ho passed his unnerved hand across
his damp brow, and groaned deeply. The pio-
cure 01 a aark deed has risen vividly before
him, iu all the detail of its fearful reality.A young man, elated with joy, is returninghome on horseback. He has just quitted the
object of hit affections. She has that nightpiomiEdd to link her fate with his. and as he
proceeds on his jourcoy, he dreams of the yearsof happiness in store for him. His rival has
been rejected with haughtiness, and is probablybrooding over hie disappointment. The young
men is eo happy, that the misery of his rival.
of which he draws no unreal pioture.creates
in his bosom a feelin c akiu to commiseration.
It passes aw&y, however, presently. He comes
to a turn in toe highway, and hesitates a moment.Ho has yet some eight miles to travel;
by turning off hoie, arid cutting across his rival's
estate, seme three miles may be saved. The
path lies through a dense wood, in the midst
of which is a swamp, extending thence foxmanymiles. Ho knows the track well, for ho
has often used it before. It is moonlight, which
encourages him to plunge boldly into the dark
avenue. He is well in tho wood, rear the swamp,when all at once his horse stops. The young
man plies whip and spur in vain. Something
surely scares the animal. It is only the glimmerof the moon through tho trees; and the
dark shadow that flitted across the path, ju6t
then, was probably only a wildcat. So Ee pats
his horse on the neck, and encourages him with
his voice. Still tho sagacious beast resolutely
refuses to proceed, and twists around cn bis
haunches, making desperate efforts to avoid
soma coocealod danger. But the young man

persists, the horse struggling and plunging in
opposition, presently uttering a shriek of agony
as his master falls backwards, and rolls out of
the saddle, suddenly struck to the heart by a
hand unseen. The assassin catches at the roin,
ana secures tno aungnied steaii to a tree, lest
be should make for heme, and raise an alarm.
In the attempt, be drops the weapon that inflictedthe deadly blow, but Boon becomes so
intent upon dragging the warm corpse to tho
borders of the swamp, where alligators and obsceneboosts of prey resort, that he docs not
observe his loss until too late. Then be returns
to tha fatal spot, and, guided by a faint streak
of moonlight, gropes about on the greeu sward,
bnt finds not what he is seeking. Now and
then hia hands come into slippery contact with
something oozy and soft, that makes his blood
curdle as they touch it, but which ho dabbles
in, nevertheless, so earnest is he in the eearch
after tho one damning piece of evidence, which,
if found there, will assuredly fix the guilt of
that foulmuidor upon the real perpetrator. He is
not aware that there has been a living witness
to that deed.an individual who, prowling in
the wood by night, setting traps for gams,
chances to be within ear-shot of the dying
man's last heavy groan, but comes up jast. too
i&te to render him any service. The blow was
too sharp and sure. However, he oeea tha
corpse dragged to the swamp, and whilst the
murderer is engaged in disposing of it, turns
the eye of his dark-lantern, downwards, and
stealthily oommenccs a careful search after
some token which may serve as a clue to one
of tho parties, or both. His eight is keen, and
the glare of hie lamp presently falls upon a

shining object, which ho picks up. It is a long
bowio knife, on the haft of which he detects, inlaidin silver letterp, a name weil known to him,
and not in good repute even in Charleston. Ho
has a stout heart, but it sickens at the sight of
a dark stain upon that shining blade. Nevertheless,ho draws it through the long, rank
grass, and thrusts it into his gamo Dcuch.
Shall he release the plunging horse ? No ! he
will conceal himself, and await tho last act of
the tragedy.

Plash! How distinctly that sound breaks on
the stillness of the night! The turbid waters
of the sv. amp have closed over the dead man,
and a dark figure shakes a clenched fist at the
spot where tlie corpse now lies. The silent
witness shudders at the intensity of the hatred
which pursues its victim even after death. Hut
he has no timo for thinking much ; the murdereris on his way back to the spot he has
only so recently lelc. He reaches it sood, and
deep are the curses be mutters whilst vainly
seeking the deadly weapon stamped with his
name. He gives it up at last, and then proceedsto loose the horse, which he lead-1 to the
swamp. A bright flash, a sharp report, a

plunge, and a heavy plash, and the dumb beast
lies by the side of his master. A fearful imprecationfalls distinctly on the listener's ear.
and the dark figure that has uttered it glides
away like a sprxLro into the dark paths of the
wood. He will go homo, and sleep perhaps; at
least ho will try.

Hut sleep comes not, save in troubled, fitful
starts, during which ha is etili groping about
after the something ho has lost. He resolves
to search for it again by day light. Ho will
steal away into the wood when the sun is well
up, and will not leave the spot tiil he has recoveredthe fatal weapon. It is a bright morning,and everything around him teems with
life, -fie has put on a different suit of apparel,
and as he passes through the buildings and tbo
plantation grounds, where his people are alreadybusy, they eye him inquisitively.

Steadily he pursues his way, unaware that
ho is followed at a distance by one who has
lurked about the premises the best part of the
night, watching for an opportunity of breaking
in upon his privacy. They both en'.er the
wood, and both repair to the same spot. The
murderer stands aghast at the fearful evidenceshe sees of the deed he has committed. The
ground is all cut up where the horse struggled
and plunged; and whero tbo murdered man

fell, there is more than one pool of blood.
There is also a clear trail from that place to
the swatup. The long grass lies ail one way,
flattened down, and here and there torn up.
Some heavy body has evidently been dragged
over it. But neither on this path of death, nor

on thft fatal spot itself, is there trace of the lost
weapon. He tries to calm his perturbed consciencewith the reflection that the place is
solitary, und that no one is likely to pass that
way, for it lies quite out of the beaten track.
An" irresistible impulse urges bim to repair
once again to the border of the swamp. He
does not mistake the place, but goes to it
straight. The water is puddled and discolored.He needs no explanation of the cause.

The foul denizens of the rank pool have commencedtheir disgusting meal, and, ere sundown,will not have left a vestige of what was
» w . f.»p them to fpftd nrvon. Ha

UllBV IUC1 C SApiwtu.j . f

turns aside, exulting in the crime he has committed,and in the thought that no human
being knows of it, when he encounters the
steady gaze of a mar, whom he at once recognises.Ho stands as if petrified, for there is
something in that man's hand which tells its
own tale. It is a terrible moment to pass, but
his iron nerves fail him not. The two come to
a quick understanding, and return together to

the great house. They remain closeted for
some time, during which a bargain is struck.
The silent witness has received a price for
holding his peace, but retains the weapon be
picked up. He knows something more, too,

'

than he has told; but this he reserves for fu-
ture use, in case of need. He goes away, leavingthe murderer to bis reflections.

All this Mark Aveling thought of in the few
moments of silence that elapsed before he

-f

again addressed Zaoli. The old feeling ho Lau
experienced on finding himself confronted with
him, cn that memorable morning, hvi again
come oyer him, though two years had elapsedsiuce they had parted, and impunity'had emboldenedand hardened him. But^tfce consciousnessof guilt had prersed teavil? on him,
nevertheless, causing him often to d -sire that
midnight deed were yet undone, ffo marvel
it came home to him now, with Redoubled
foroe, in the presence of the man whom he had
believed to be tho only human witness to that
crime, but who now disclosed the ton-ible secret,that others were privy to it. He durst not
look up, but sat, groauing, even eobbing, with
his faoe buried in his bands.

" Mark Aveiing," said Zach, presently, "you
aint used mo well, and ef I wur a mind to it,I needn't to go fur for revenge. But, ccme,
don't be a coward. It aint my iuterett to hang
you, and noless you gives mo reason to the
contrary. .I'll keep my mouth shut "

" But.the.the others".gat-ped Aveiing;"what do they know? Who are they?"
"1 reckon 1 aint bound to tell oift'otn," repliedZaoh ; "and as to what they k^ows,may

do it's as well not to do too partic <ar to inquire.butI'll tell you what 1 knowv>d."
Aveling looked eagerly at Zaoh^his countenancedrawn down by intense an* ety."It warn't there when you lookt^ for it,"added Zach."
"What wasn't there.and wheA do you

mean?" asked Mark.
" I/," answered tho other. " Ed» 'ard Wilmot!Leastways, I means his body.- It didn't

stop in tho placo where you put it, 1 lark, and
the halligatoru never get it. I secf iheru as
moved it, and what's more, I seon ' W do it,
a'most as soon as you was gone." /
A glimpse of tho truth flashed acr «s Mark's

mind.he leaped to Lis feet, dashing ',;ia clenchedfist on tho marble tablo, as ho Vehemently
exclaimed: -*

" Niggers in the swamp, by all th»'s damnable!"*
"There was a white man af*-ong 'cm,

Mark," observed Zacb, "and he helf>ed."
Aveling began pacing the opartriCDt, ponderingover tho disclosure, and voting on

the position in which it placed hi' *. Zaub,
meanwhiie, pat up the bowio knifi ' and restoredit to its former place. Seeing !«»at Mark
did not attempt to break silence, ho "aid :

"I guees you've took the measu-s of the
ground by this time, Mark; and I iacdn't for
to tell a smart man l.ke you how tlio 1 '.w stands
consarnin' of nigger evidenco. Efryou'il let
me advise, I'd jest kip quiet. It's two year
ago"
Mark stopped short, and faced Gr/t.
"Z.ach,"eaid ho, "you know roots than is

good for me, or for yourself either, t^it I have
thought it out, and my mind's mWa up. I
don't ask for your advice, nor do I fcquire it.
We've squared accounts, and I'm t'Ot afraid
of anything you can do or gay. "i'Dat's my
mind on this mutter. And now, please to leave
me alone."

" Well spoke up, Mark," retorted Grit; " cf
that's your way of secin' oa it, I'm Agreeable.
I'm a dog as don't bark afore ho knows he can

bite, and sometimes I bites and doA bark at
all. We onderstands ono another,S reckon;
and there aint no love lost atwcemlta, nor no

respect. You arn't for breakfast, (jwv, I ceo.
Seems the edge of your appetite's f*ne, sence
we began to talk about business; a -d, to tell
the truth, Mark, I'd as iieve not down to
eat along of a man that's got bin' '\y hands.
It's on pleasant and onwholeeome ^ -u've give
mo your miod.that's a tnotsel of i inc. I've
Gnly got one more thing to tell you and that
ia, that Leonard Wray and MifB M' -ly arc in
this city, and that I knows whar th' > are/'

4iSo do I! So do f, Mister Gri replied
Maik. frowning darkly; ' but whtf 's that :o
me ?

" Well, I don't kear to inquire, returned
Zaeh ; ' but that's a fact, anyhow."
Ho put the key into the lock a he spoke,

keeping his eye on Mark the while, and, havingunlocked the door, threw the ke (upon the
table, and deliberately withdrew, led ingMark
standing in the middle of the roc <1, with a
flatbed and angry countenance.

MiTIIE, THE BLIND CEIL ».
BY MAKY IRVJNG.

Did you ever thank God for your eyes, dear
children? Those two bright, clear, 1 appy eyes,
that He has given to drink in the pi asant tunshine,the boauty of the flowers, tj ^ glory of
the rainbow, and the sweetness cf your dear
mother's smile ! Listen, now, to th story of a

child to whom He m ver gave eyes t' look upon
any of these beautiful things.It was on a sunshiny morning.- omowhere
in the middio of the Atlantic occ- n.that a
rvnritutmon a.-Kr»m Kail tr.rfic.on rwl
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in his state-room since tho first roll if the ship,
took courage, from a cup of coff. i und the
calmness of the tea, to crawl upon deck. As
he stood at the head of the nairov stairway,
clutching a rope to eu; port his tutu ting steps,
he heard a glad child's laugh. Leo dug up, he
saw a little girl, about five years c^i, quite at
her ease, on the turning and rolling floor, tryingto "jump rope" with a knotted' hd of shiprigging,which had been given hc: by an old
sailor. The brisk breeze had brig itened her
cheeks, and curled her flowing hah in no very
otderly manner. Mr. L. thought tf hid own
little daughter ever the ocean, a d his eyes
fi led.

" Come to me, my dear! " be ki dly called,
reaching his hand towards the chi .1.

She stopped her play, locked up i.a though
half frightened, half astonished; o :d then begancarefully to creep toward the l utsirctchcd
hand. He lifted her to his lap, am kissed her
coral hp9.

" Whose little girl are you?" he inquired.
" I'm nobody's little girl," she r phed, in a

touching tone. "Only God takes c rc of me.
and sometimes CapUin I ."
"How, where is your msmma?".
"Maminaisin Burrampootcr; in not hor

little girl any mere .nere a tear wed down
her cheek. "I'm g >ing to Now W:k,'' she
said, " to bo uncle's little girl. Bu New York
is a great way off, isn't it, sir 1" t

" Not a very long way,- my chiM.you will
soon see your uncle."

" 1 cau't see, sir," she said, softly.
Mr. L. startled, and looked dow > into thoso

bright, dark, intelligent eyes. Alas! it was
too true! they were darkened windcVs, through
which the soul could never look !

"Mittie! hey, MiUie!" called a bluff voice,
as the captain's varnished hat apj^ared from
behind the mast. " Eb, birdie, what new nc:-t
fcave you found ? "

With a btart and a hound, Mittie jumped
into bis rough arms, and laid her cheek upon
the 6'nouldcr of his chaggy c at slct-ve.

"So-ho, shipmate," continued the captain,
addressing Mr. L, "you are alof; r.t last,
Nothing like a stiff nor wester for taking the
starch out of your landsfolk." And he laughed.

" But this little girl, Captain 1 , how happensshe to be alone on the wide world of
waters ?"

" Can't say," returned the captain, with a
dubious shake of his shining hat. " She's a

stray waif tbat 1 picked up on the Liverpool
docks. Don't know her belongings; she wa6
labelled for New York, it seems. Her name.
what;s the balance of it, sea-bird? " be asked.

" Mittie Wythe Hamilton," lisped the child,
vrho had already found her way back to her
bit of rope, and sat against the ship's railing,
tossing up hands at every new dWn of spray.
"I was named for Uncle Wythe, Hnd be told
mamma to send mo." Her face cfthded for an
instant, then brightened again in t)e sunshine.

" Poor blind pet! so far as I o! + make out
her story from one thing and anotb V, she is the
child of missionaries in India. Po r creatures,
they ooald not bring her over the wolves, and
I dare say sin was getting no ; ,ood in that
heathenish land; so it seems the;-' put her in
charge of an English lady, name 1 Vc forgotten,
who set oot to join her husband somewhere in
Canada. Bat Bhe sickened and dii'd before the
barque Sally reached England, aid1 the poor
thing was left friendless and helpless. What;

the captain ami mate of the Sally were thinkiBgof. I don't know ; but they put the child on
dry iand, with the balance of the passongers,and tot sail without so much as looking up a
New York packet. Alone in Liverpool.andii'a no place f>r a blind child, sir, to say nothingof one that's got eyes.I found her, amusingherself pretty much as you see her now.
with bite of chi^s, at the corner of a ship yard!How the creature had lived, I can't say. I'll
believe after this, shipmate, there's God in the
sky, who, as she says, keeps watch over children; if He don't over us grown-up sinners!
It seems she bad never wanted for a berth nor
a mess. ' I want to go to New York.' aho would
say to every stranger who spoke to her. I
couldn't have left the little thing.but I don't
know where I'm taking her. If I can't anchor
her safely, I'll keep her for first mate of the
Down : bey, sea-bird 1"

' What could you do with her in that terrible
storm off Cape Clear ? I ehudder to recollect
that night!"

' Well, sir, while you we:e lying fl»t on vour
Lack, and the vest of us were hurrying, haulingand pulling hither and thither, working for
dear life against the winds and waves, the prettycreaturo was rolling about tho cabin floor,
clapping bc~-fi£.nds us though she were in an
apple-tree swing, and found it oapital fun!
When I tumbled down to my locker for five
minutes' rest, I found her on her knees', in hor
little night wrapper, caying, ' Our Father,' and
1 felt sure no storm would sink tho ship with
her on it!"

Poor mother of Mittie! how her heart was
wrung at sending her blind, trusting chiid from
her arms! But her hi other in America had
written, tolling her that ho would provide for
Mittie, p**or sightless Mittie, who could loam
little in that uncivilized land. So. with many
tears and prayer-, that missionary mother had
packed her Mictie's email trunk, and placed
her in the caTe of a friend.tho English lady
before mentioned.to be transported to our

country. What but a mother's prayer guardedthe helpless darling in her lonely wanderings!
Oa arriving at New York, Captain I and

Mr. made inquiry everywhere for Mr.
Wythe. Directories were searched, streets rauBacked,and questions ropoated hundreds of
times, to no purpose. No relative of tho poor
blind Mittie could be found.

" Leave her with ine, captain," said Mr
:t I am soon to return to LondoD, but, before
sailing, 1 will place her in an asylum for the
blind, and see that she is comfortably cared
for."

Instead, however, of placing Mittio in tbo
State Asylum of New York, hor friend took
her to a Southern city, where he had business
connections, and left her iu one of thotc b»au- 1

tiful retreats, which nature and art have com-
bined to adorn for those whoso eyes tell not
night from day, nor beauty from deformity.

Kind voices welcomed the little stranger,
but they were voices she had never heard, nor

hoped to hear. For the first time sinco she
sobbed good-by on her mother's lap, her hope i

and faith faltered. She felt that she was alone
in the world, and she sought out a corner to
cry. riad the superintendent particularly in-
tereoted himself in the ehild. he would have
found out her history, and probably have
sought some communication with her parents,
But setting down her name as a charity sclul

^
ar. ha forgot that she w>8 not an orphan.
And Mr. L ? His sympathies hud t c<>n

strongly enlisted, and he really intended t find
out the mystery. But he was a rnau the
world, and immersed in its busy cares. Having
placed a sum of money for her use iu the hands
of the director, with permission to apply to him
iu any emergency, be returned to his English j
homo.and only remembered tho blind child ot
tho vr>yv?o at moments when hia own laughing
Carrie climbed into his lap
One among a hundred children, Mittio was

well educated iu all that the blind can learu.
She was taught how to read the Bible, from
which Lor mother had read to her, by passing
her small fingeia over the curiously raised lettersShe learned to sow, to braid, and to
write.strange thoughts that young bead used
to frame, for that unsteady hand to jot down
in its crooked wanderings over tho paper. She
learned to sing sweet hyrnna of her echoolmaton,and to touch for herself the keys of tho
piano, whose melodies hud almost made her 1

fancy herself in heaveD, only that she had been
to!d that in heaven she should see like other
children! Sometimes, in her dreams, she would
find herself on a soft oouch, with strange perfumesand sounds about her, and would feel
warm tears dropping, one by one, on her fore- 1

head, while a dear arm pressed her closely.
" Mother! doar mother !" Mittie would cry,

and wake.to find no mother. (
Years had paused.when again a ship was

nearing the forests of masts in New York harbor.()u the deck sat a pale lady, in deep
mourning, with traces cf tears upon her cheeks.
Her children clung about her, with wonder in
their face?.

' Oh, beautiful America ! the America you
have to often told us about," cried u fcwoctyoiccdgirl of twelve. " Mainma, does it look
ae it did when ycu went away ? "

' Mamma, did you live in any of those great
houses'!"

' Ma, ma! plenty Pagodas here!" chimed
in the youngest boy, whose ere Lad tukrn in
tho numerous church spires. Ali spoke at
unco, but the mother answered Deither. Her
heart was too full. She had gone fr m that

.-S vr,.,nr..l. *1.* urn.
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turning, a widow, broken in health and rpirite, t
to place her children with her relatives, and '<

thea, as she behoved, to lay her bones in the t
tomb of her kindred. One hope only made her 1
heart hound, and her palo cheek grew paler,
as she looked on that Rhoro of her nativity, for {
the first time in twenty years. t

' Oh, God! could 1 see all my children he- »

fore I die!" she faltered. <
1 pat-a over the soene of her landing, and i

welcome to the house of her brotbor. 1 wiil t

not stop to toll you how many wonders the In- t
diar.-born children found iD American city cue- J
toms and eights; for I must hasten to the end >

of my story.
" It is impossible, sister," said her brother to (

the pale lady, one morning, in answer to some 1
expression. '-The child could never havo *

reached this country. We never, as you know,
havo traced her farther than England, and if i

she had been brought here, she could net have i

failed to find me, or I her." i

The widow sighed. " God's will be done! "

she murmured. uBut it is hard to feel that t

my little helpless innocent.my eldost born. <

was sent from me to perish alone. Often 1 feel 1
as if it could not be.as if she wero yet aiivo, t
and I should find her at some day." 1

Providentially, as it proved, the mother was s
led to search the catalogues of various institu- s
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she obtained a circular from a distant city. '

and gianced over it indifferently, so often had
she been disappointed. Her heart sprung to
her lips as she Baw the name " Meta W. Ham11100."

"Brother!" ehe gasped, extending the paper
to him.
Ho looked, and shook hid head, "I'm afraid

you aro expecting too much, my poor sister.
Matilda was your darling's name: and then,
how should the stray to that corner of the
United States ? "

But the mother's hope was stronger than her
fears. She scarcely ate or slept, weak though
Bhe was, until she reached the Southern city
whose name the catalogue had borne.

" Hamilton ? Yes, we have a pupil by that
name," replied the bland superintendent, in
answer to her first question of trembling eagerness.>

"But she is an orphan, madam."
"Are you sure, sir? Oh, I must see her at

onoe!"
She followed him to the door of a large

room, where fifty girls sat, busied with their
books and needlework. The buzz of conversationdied, as they heard the sound of strange
footsteps, and a hundred sightless eyes were
turned toward the door.
Near a table, on which lay a bucch of deli-

cite rtraw filaments, sat Millie Hamilton. She
hid been braiding a bonnet, but her tinkers
had ceas ed their woik, and, buried in a sort of
reverie, she was the only one vrho did not noticethe entrance of a stranger.
"Was there any distinguishing feature, by

which you would recognise your daughter, my
dear madam?" asked the gentleman.
Tho mother's eye wandered over the group,

as though she dreaded the confirmation of her
fears to lose her last hope.

" Show mo the child of whom you spoke,"
she faltered.

" Meta Hamilton ".but he shipped, for, at
the lady's first word, Mittie had spruug from
her position, and, throwing back the curls from
her face, turned wildly fxom side to side.

" What is that? " she cried, with outstretchedarms. " That voice.speak again !"
"Mittie, wiy child.'" cried Mrs. Hamilton,

springing to her side, and sinking, overpowered,
upon tier Knees.

" Mother, oh mother !" and Mittie fell ink)
the arma that had cradled her iu infancy.

That was a moment never to be forgotten !
Undo Wythe Harris (for the mistake which

had clouded ho many yoara of the lifetime of
mother and child was that of Mittie in substituting.childthat she was.the tirst name of
her uncle for the lost) found a plcaeaiit cuttage
on the banks of the Hudson for his sister and
her now happy family. What a loving wel-'
come the dear girlH and boys, whom Heaven
had blessed with the power of seeing their sister,gave to the wanderer, Mittie! How she
comforted her mother's heart, making her forgether great bereavement.making hir even

forget to sorrow that she had a blind child, in
her joy at feeling that she had another living
darling!
The sunshine of Mittic's girlhood came back

to her spirit. The dear blind girl was the joy
of the Loose. How could anybody chcrieli a

feeling of discontent or p-oovishners. when that
glad voice w as pouring out its songs of thankfulnessfrom moraing until night! Oh, dear
blind Mittie, ntver more.happy spirit that
she was.mourned that God had not given her
eyes to see. " He has given mo back my
mother," she onco said, " and thceo precious
brothers and sisters, and He will lot me see
them all in heaven! ".Little Pilgrim.

For the National Era.
LONGINGS.

BY BARRY BRAKE.

I.
Will it bo truo, when in an earthly grave
These forms of unillumincd o'.ay shall lie,
That our unthralled souls shall waik for nyc.

Within tho City of the Golden Pave,
With golden harps, end shining crowns, and sbiuirg

raiment, brave ?
II.

A.n3 true, that while our outworn bodies rest
In the deep, grateful silcnco of tho tomb,
Then, in the heavenly light that knows no gloom,

We shall forgot the woes that here opprost,
A.nd dwell forever near the throne of God, supremelyblest ?

III.
\h 1 then 'twere not a joyless doom to die;
Tho grave's dark portal wero no longer dark,
If thus in blest reieuso from care and cark,

While tho dead body mouldorirg low should lio,
L'ho spirit, freed, shouiu lave itself in God's pure

light on high.
rheu let mo die; fain would I strive no more

To make this cold, ungonial world my homo ;
For 'mid its witcheries, as I careless room,

Still seem I " idly standing on a shore,
Foying with shells." while Time's vast sea is soundingovcimore.

I'he world hath yielded yet nc gob'et brimmed
With perfect joy, to fill my soul's fierce craving;
No fountain's freshness my worn frame o'er-laving,

Mo song by earth's divinest warblers hymned,
Nor stono-ensculpturcd grace, nor beauty canvasslimned,

VI.
lias power to charm mo from mysoul's deeps&dncss;
Nor Nature lifts tho burdtn from my heart,
Nor Nature's out-roini: mimic, splendid Art,

Sor llopo, Nor Love, can win unclouded gladness,
From this vague, endless la:k, that frets the foul to

madness.
VII.

lies, let me die; for in my heart up springs
A fount whero high a#j.irings have swift birth,
Seeking fruition not in toys of Earth,

Rut laying feeble grasp on loftier things
rhan yet the stateliest muse of Earth-born Poet sings.

:0L. FEliMONTS EXPLORATION CF THE CENTRALRAILROAD ROUTE TO THE PACIFIC.

To Ike Editors of the National Intelligencer :

Gkntlkmkn : While the proceedings in Congressare occupying public attention more paricuiarlywith the subject of a Pacific Railway,
desire to offer to your paper for publication

loino general results of a recent winter expediiionacross the Rocky Mountains, oonfining
nysclf to mere results, in anticipation of a fuli>rreport, with ma^s and illustrations, which
[fill necessarily require some months ti> prepare.
The country examined was for about thrceourthsof the distance.frcm the Missouri

fvontior, at the mouth of the Kansas river, to
,h<! Valley of P-irowan, at the fout « >f the WahratehMountains. within the riin of tfcc Great
Baein, at its southeastern bend.along and bc;wecnthe 38;h and 39th parallels of latitude;
ic-d the whole line divides itself naturally into
ihrec 6:ctions, which may be conveniently folowrdii> description.
The Jirst} or eastern eection, consists of the

rreat prairie slope, spreading from tbo Laso of
:ho Sterra lilunca to the Missouri frontier,
ibout 700 miles; the seiond, or middle section,
somprchends the various Iterky Mountain
angc3 and inter-lying valley?, between the
ermination of the great plains at the foot of
;he Sierra Blanca, and the Great Basin at the
Parowan Valley and Wahsatch Mountains,
vhcre the iirst Mormon settlement is fuu;d,
ihout 450 miles; the third, or western taction,
jemprebends the mountainous plateau lying
between the W ahsatch Mount airs and the
Sierra Nevada, a distance of about 400 rnilcs.
The country examined was upon a very directline, the travelled route being a*5out 1 550

niles over an air-lino distance of about 1.300
niles. s

The First Section..Four separate expedi;ion8across tbis eeetion, made before tho promtone, and which carried rne over various
ines at different seasons of the year, enable me
;o speak of it wi*.h the confidence of intimate
knowledge. It is a plain of easy inclination,
iwceping directly up to the h,ot of the mountainswhich dominate it as highlands do the
>cean. Its obaractf r is open prairie, over which
lummer travelling is made in every direction.
For a railway or a winter travelling r .ad

ihe route would be, in consideration of wood,
seal, buildmg stone, water, and fertile land,
ibout two hundred miles up the immediate valeyof the Kansas, (which might be made one
ich continuous cornfield) and afterwards
ilong tho immediate valley of the Upper Artansus,of which about two hundred miles, as
rou approach the mountains, is continuously
veil adapted to settlements, as well as to roads.
Numerous well-watered and fertile valleys.
iroad and level.open ud amoccr tho mount-
lins, which present themselves in detached
plocks.ouiliert,.gradually closing in around
.be heads of the streams, but leaving open approachesto the central ridges The whole of
he inter-mountain region is abundant in grass»,wood, coal, and fertile Boil. The Pueblos
ibove Bent's Fort prove it to be well adapted
:o the grains and vegetables common to the
atitade, including Indian oorn, which ripens
well, and to the support of healthy stock,
which increase well and take care of themselvessummer and winter.
The olimate is mild and the winters short,

the autumn usually having its full length of
bright, open weather, without snow, which in
winter falls rarely and passes off quickly. In
this belt of country Iving along the mountains,

tl:c snow full* more early and much more thinlythan in the op.cn plaits to the ca-tward: the
storms congregate about the high mountains,and leave the valleys free. In the beginningof December we found yet no snow on the
Huerfano river, and were informed by an old
reeideut, then engaged in establishing a farm
at the mouth of this stream, that snow seldom
or never fell there, and that cattle were left in
the range all the winter through.

This character of country continued to the
foot of the dividing crest, and to this point our
journey resulted in showing a very ea^y gradefor a road, over a country unobstructed either
by snow or other impediments, and having all
the elements necessary to the prosperity of an
agricultural population, in fertility of soil,abundance of food for stock, wood and coal
for fuol, and timber for uecte9ary constructions.
Our examinations around the southern headwatersof the Arkansas have made us acquaintedwith inuny passes, grouped together in a

small space of country, conducting by short
and practicable valleys from the waters of 4»>e
Arsansas just aoscrioeu, to tii3 valleys f the
Del Norte and East Colorado. The Sietra
Blanca, through which these pacsee lie, is highaud rugged, presenting a very broken appearance.but rises abruptly from the open couatry
on either tide, narrowed at the points throughwhich the passes are cut, leaving them onlysix or eight miles in length from valley to valley,and entirely unobstructed by outlying
ranges or broken country. To the beet of
these passes the ascent is along the opt n valleyof water courses, uniform and very gradual in
ascent. Standing immediately at the mouth
of the Sand Hill Pass.one of the most practi-cable in the Sitrra Blanca, aud above those
usually travelled.at one of the remotest head-
springs of the Huerfaiio river, the eye of the
traveller follows down without obstrttctun or

abrupt descent along the gradual elope cf the
valley to the groat plains which reaoh the
Missouri. The straight river and the open
valley form, with the plains beyoac, one great
slope, without a hill to break tho line of sight
or obstruct the course of the road. On either
side of this line, hills slope oasilv to the river,
with lines of timber and yellow autumnal
grass, aud the water which flows smoothly bo-
tweon id not interrupted by a fall in its courrc
to the ocean. Tho surrounding ccuutry is
wooded with pines and covered with luxuriant I
grastes, up to the voTy crags of tho central
summits. On the 8th of December wo found
the whole of this country free from snow, and
Daguerre views taken at this timo show the
irras-i entirely uncovered in the rrn-n

Along all this line the elevation was care-

fully determined by frequent barometrical ob-
eervatiour, und it- character exhibited by a
series of daguerreotype views, coatpiehecutngthe faoo of the country almost continuously,
or at least sufficiently to to give a thoroughly 1

correct iarpresjion of the whole.
Two tuunol-like passes pierce the mount tins

here, almost in juxtaposition, connecting the
plain country on either tide by short passages,
live to eight miles long. The mountains whiclr
they perforate constitute tbo only obstruction,
and are the only break in the plane or valley
line cf road from the frontier of Missouri to
tbo eumriiit hills of the Rocky Mountains, a distanceof about 850 miles, or more than hjrJf way
to the t>an Joaquin v.lby. Enterics one of
tliece pj>ae» f.ooi tho eastern plain, a distance
of about one nulc upon a wagon road, already
travelled by wagons, commands an open view
of the broad valley of Sen Luis and the great
rang j cf tfaa Ju »:i leycud, cu its western side.
1 hero connected the hue cf the prret nt i xpediti'.nwith one explored in l»48-19. fr»r th#
mouth of the Kansas to this mint, tod dm
rceultj cf both will be embodied iu a fuller re-

port.
At this place tho lino entered the ra:ddlo

section, and continued »fc*> wc*t«rn courco over
an open 7<»llt-y country, admirably adapted for
Bottlemrtnt, acrc:B tho San Luis valley, and up
the flat bottom lands of the Sah-watch to tho
height* of the central ridga of the Rocky
Mountains. Across theao wooded heights.
wooded and grass-covered up to and over their
rounded summit-..to the Coc-cha to-po pass,
the lino fallowed an nj>en easy wagon way,
such as io usual to a tolling country. On the
high BUCQtnit lands were forests ol coriif.rous
trees, and the snow in the pa.-** was fbur inches
deep. This was on the 14th of December. A
day earlier, our horse:.' feet would not have
touched snow in the cros ir.g. Up to this p int
wo had enjoyed clear and dry pleasant weath-
cr. Our journey had been all along ou dry
ground; and travelling slowly along, waiting
lor the winter, there had been abundant leisure
for becoming acquainted with the country,
Tho open character of the country, joined to

good information, indicated the ex slenco of
other passes about the head of th h.h-watch,
This it wa. desirul lo to ver fy, a-id especially
to examine a neighboring and lower pass, con-,
nccting more directly with the Arkansas valIoy.known as the Poow-che.

But the winter had now set in over all the
mouuia.u region?, aru toe counuy was fo

constantly enveloped and hidden with clouds.
which rested ujon it, arid the oir uo darkened
hy tailing tnuiv, that exploring became d.ifijult
and dangerous, precisely whore we fait moet
ia'trc6ted in m&kirg u thorough FXsininati.m.
We were moving in fogs and clouds, through
a region wholly unknown to us, and without;
guides; and were, therefore,obliged to content
ournlfofi with the ex^ininat.cn of a slng'e line,
and the ascertainment of the winter condition
of the country over which it passed; which
was, in fact, the rn in object tf our exj>edition.
Our progress in this nuuntainous regi n

was necessarily slow, and during ten days
which it occupied us to pass through alsint one
hundred miles of the mountainous country,
bordering the east-: vn side of the Upper Colo-
rado valley,the greatest d( ptb of the snow was

among the pines and aspoua on the ridgeF.
about two and a half feet, and in the valleys
about six inch. s. The atmosphere is too cold
and dry for much snow, and the valleys, pre-
tooted by the mountains, arc ccuiparativdy |
free from it, and warn. We here found vil- j
lages of Utah Indians iu their wintering g»oand, !
in little valleys along the fjot of the higher
mountains, and bordering the mere open coun-

try of the Colorado Valley. Snow was here
(December 25) only a few inches deep.the
grass generally appearing above it, and there
being none under trees and on eouthern hill
sides.
The horses of the Utahs were living on the

range, and, notwithstanding that they were
used in hunling, were in excellent condition.
0oo which wc had occasion to kill for food
bad o:i it about two inches of fat, beinr in as

good order as any buffalo we had killed in Novemberon the Eastern plains. Oror «h:s valleycountry.about one hundred and fifty miles
aorc-sa.the Indians informed us that mow
fall* only a few inches in depth; fcuoh as we
jaw it at the time.
The immediate valley of tl:e Upper Colorado,for aboat one hundred miles in breadth,

and from the 7ch to the 22d of January, wan

entirely b ire of enow, nnd the weather rcborabledthat ol autumn in this country. The line
here entered the body of mountains known ee
the U'ah. satih and Aa-tcr-ria ranges, which
are practicable at several places in this part of
their course ; but the falling mow and destitutecondition ol my party again interfered to
impede examinations. They lie between the
Colorado Valley and the Great Basin, and at
their western base are established the Mormoneottlements of P»rowan and Cedar city,rbcy are what are called fertile mountains,ibundant in water, wood, and grass, and fcriilevalleys, offering inducements to settlement
rnd facilities for making a road. Tbe.-e mountainsare a great storehouse of material).timber,iron, coal.which would be of indispensableuse in the construction aad maintenance of
;he road, and arc solid foundations to build up
she future prosperity of the lapidlv-inoreasingUtah State.

Salt is abundant on tho eastern border,
mountains, as the Sitrra de Sal, being named
from it. In the ranges lying behind the Mormonsettlcmcnta among the mountains through
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whi.-b iho lino passes, uro a;earaulated a gro.twoalth of iron acd coal, and extensive forests
of h. avy timber. There forests are the lac
gest 1 am acquainted with in the Kocky Mountains,being, in ecn;e places. twenty mile* in
depth of continuous forest; tbt general growthlofty and large, frequently over three Jeet in
diameter, and sometimes reaching five feet, the
red spruce and vclljw pine predominating. At
the actual southern extremity of tlie Mormon
settlements, consisting of the two enclosed
towna of I'Srowau and Cedar oity, near to
which our line past-ed a coal mine has been
opened for about eighty yards, an J iron works
already'established. Iron hero occurs in ex
traordinarv masses, in some parts*accumulated
into mountains, which comb out iu crests of
solid iron thirty feet thick, and a hundred yarding.

In paasing through this bed of mountains
about fourteen divs had l*cn occupied, from
January 24 to February 7, the deepest snov.
we here encountered being about up to the
saddle skirts, or four feet: thii occurring onlyin occasional drifts in the posses on northern
exposure**, and in the small mountain Mats
hemmed in by woods and hills. In the valleyit waa sometimes a few iuehos deep, uud as c flea
none at all. On our arrival at the Morincu
settlements, February 8th, we toun«l if a lev.
inches deep, and were thi ic thattwinterhad been unusually lorg-o n.imud an l
severe, tho thermometer having bcerwr.? low e17dt greee below zero, ucd icere -n'.w bavirg
fallen than in ali the previous winters toge:h( i

time the establishment of this coh-ny.
AS this season, their farmerJ bad tonallybeen occupied with their ploughs, preparingtho land for grain. J
Af this point thelino of exploration rntcrti

the third or western section, comprehendingtho mountainous plaltau between the Wabs itch
Mountains and th9 Sierra Nevada of California
Tv,*o routes here suggested them -elves to rr.o
for examination : rne directly acres the phitcaubetween the 37th and 38th parallels: the
other keeping to tho «< u'.h of the mountains,
on 1 following for aL".u* two hundred mi;es
down e. valley of the li o l'irg»n, (V ryin river I
theiico d'reo: to the Tejou at the 1 cad of
the San Joaquin Valley. This route down the
Virgin river had teen examined tw : viar r<>

fore, with a view to settlement this rummer. hv
a Mormon exploring pwt7 under the command
of Major Steele, of Parowau, who (and otters
of the party) infornird mo that they iound t«*riilovalleys inhabited by Indian?, v.-ho cultivated
oorn and melon?, and the rich ground in nannyplaces matted over with praf>e vines. Tim
Tt-jori l'aoea are two.one of them (from tin*
abundance of vines nt its lower end) oalietl
Caxon cc la* Uvas. Thi*y w< re of long ufc,
and were exsmined by me, and their prat,tiua'oility acecitteiueo, in my (Sedition ol
1S48.19: and in 1851 I again passed throughthem both, bringing three thousand head ol"
cattle through cue ot them.
Knowing the practicability cf theso passe?,and confiding in the report ot Major Steele aa

to tho intermediate country, I determined to
take the other, (between the 37th and 38tl»
parallels,) it recommending i'seif tome as being
mote direct towards San Francisco, and pre!erabln on that account fur a road, if suitable
giotnd could be found ; and aba as being un
known. the Mo.aoos informing mo that v.ui
or,? attempt^ h-vj been made tu explore it, en«l
: 1 faded h r went cf water. Although biased
in favor ot the Virgin river rouft, i detcimined
to examine this one in the u-.crest of gc.
phy, and accordingly ret out tor thin -.p-ecir. iu the settlement. about to 2o:h of F. bru
aiy, travelling diicctiy westward from Codacity,(eighteen miles wet of Far.win) We
found the country a high table land, btmtlir g
with mountain-', often in short la'cd blocks,
and sometimes accumulated into considerable
ranges, with numerous open and low parses.
Wo were thus always "n a valley, and alwayssurroundeu by mountains mora or 1c. ? close:..

whieb apparently altered iu shape and position
as we advanced. The valleys a.e dry and naked,without water or wood; but tbe mountainsare generally covered with grast, an t
well wooded with pines; sprim ? are very rare
and occasional small stream? sre at remit i

distances. Nut a human being was encounteredbetween tho Santa Clara n a- the M< rm,u settle moots and the Suria A»rutin, over a

distance ot more than three hm died miles
The solitary character of this uninhabited r«

g'on, the naked valleys without water cour.--

among mountain* with fertile #eil, at d grass
and woods a'mudaut, give it the appearance of
an unfinished country.
Commencing at the 38tl», we nt:ick

i*i-rra Nevada, on about lie 37i:i parallel,
aUo..t the 15ih March.
Oj our route aeroaf, we h .d for the «r<- ter

par', of the time pleasant and rather warm
weather; the valley grounds and low rid >

uiic vexed, but snow over the upper pan* of
the higher mountain*. Between the 20th <f
Ketruary and 17th of M'*roh, »> 1. ul \; : :i
snow btcrm*, sometime* accompanied v«itdi hail
and heavy tbur.der; hut the enow remaineu < \>

ti.e valley grounds only a lew houra after ti1
btoroi was over. It furina not the leant inept*-'
imcut at euy time of the w;nt r. I wa3 pn
pared to »iud the eicna l.'-.e broad, ragged,
arid blocked up with src*. and i.jt Qir.

pointed in n<y expectation. Th1 fiitt rang"
wu attempted id cross oaiiicd us to cm ci» v »

tion of 8 OOO or 9 000 fee t. ar.d into impassable
squw. which was further iictcascd on the I6l:i
by n considerable fai'.

'I here woe no object in f.rcing a p.-tr?,;**.
r.nti 1 accordingly turned at ooo*. t n c eiity <r

eigu'y mile* to the so'ulhwaiu. making a w.ca

sweep to ttrike the Point cf the < uhfon.tn
mountain, where the Seiru Nevada * ider.ly
breaks oiJ, and decline s into a lower '_ u:.
Information obtained years bt lo;o f. m the J.>.
diaii*,lcd me to believe ihav the low ir:>uv,t..u *

wore broken into many | aiid, at all
event*, i had the ccrialnty of an cat-y j*a.3.>po
through either of Wuikt-ra prVrC..

V* hen the Point wus reached, i f;ur. 1 fho
Indian information fuby ver b i: iL'trounta.n
suddenly terminated aod b»< k« dewn
lower ground*. burjy ub vo tii. -v.*t ,.f it.,
country, acd nuo^'o-euin^ Into
tLo valley ui t-.c -s^o I entered into
tho hrttt whx-h (trs.e^f Uk;ns n0 vin.0 t.
wcaf^^'.a"s v,° Vsf>:0 ertirtly out of provitioii-'.auu jiViu^ up.o hoi:i * '4t.^ Uj by }ii,
opeu and alu.oet le%fcl 'ht;U,v. ,h.it,cn a. !longwauuplar^ ; ,^ilf
a hill, ovy into ih«jalI '

, { >4
.

. ffliiciit
to hern river; the h Uo^. uni tb. va,j lrt:l.
k.ug together a wfaljn, a . v.oul, Iiv>t
fand any obetnjT^ for r<rl>te couu r wound the pi-aier, in ich 'I n

k'1'* litre terurn-ie^, <! uint- >

« »i.t y '^ow its more n«iti;oiu e.tvati a.
There

flRow {f> u gicn .,t blt cn itJ
rB

lacc, and n«:tio in 'he t '.-s !n. we
'

;r;
,

* in tela on both t:c>. - ol -Le . r ...

ttotwt* , nr.ti tho
kC& * fth« valley at tic I'j ugenerallyftr(. frce frtm «»v.v tfcr. oghout tho
year, and tb, df8C<aU ft, m them to the ocean
is d;->:ribut«

yV< r a long slope of more than
two hundred i. :je8 Jov.' dry c-.untry &nd
the long «1, i ?, in ,.ontrad'^tl'-Ctioa to the nigh
country ana bhert i*uda<n descent and heavy
snows of the pastos i* d>ir.d tho hay?of San
Francisco, are among the « ,e Jf-atK»ns wh'on
suggest themselves iu 1 iver Ct-v»5 e route by the
hea l cf the San Jo»quin.

T'.e above rescU* er. i> <:y ' V.j-d ia-r'reaionsmade uj :,n » y minu tl 1g thi<
v p.u,.

It ia clearly establish, d that the wit ter cu^o.tion of the country cun-ututc no in;p« u.ent vand, from what baa been baid, the emiro practicabilityof tho line will be ;.b clearly inferred.
A fuller account hereafter wil' e m, rehen 1 detaileddescription* of co ml. y, wi h thc;r t.r,r<-lutoand reta'ivo elevations, and show theground upon which the cunclutions wcic Mtvd.They are contributed at this time a3 an ,

ment to aid the public in forming an npiii:,. t
on the Bubject of tho projected railw ay, and ingratification of my great desire to do somethingfor ita advancement. It seem* a trea-,.against ma: kind and the spirit of pr< g:es<*which marks the age, to refute to put this one


